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A PUZZLE. 


How Can McKINLEY SATISFY OHIO, AND STILL HAVE 


A LITTLE PATRONAGE MILK LEFT FOR OTHER PATRIOTS OF THE COUNTRY? 
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THE REASON. 


Mrs. HORNBEAK (musingly).— 1 wonder why Eben Lazzenberry 
never succeeded any better than he has? 

FARMER HORNBEAK.—I guess it was because that when Fortune 
knocked at his door he was too lazy to unlock it, an’ she did n't have 
a batterin’-ram to break in with. 


PAST AND PRESENT. 
(With Apologies to Mr. Hood.) 
2 

REMEMBER, I remember 
The flat where I was born: 

The little air-shaft where the sun 
Could not peep through at morn; 

The stuffy rooms and narrow halls 
Unlit by Heaven's ray; 

The seven winding flights of stairs 
That took my breath away. 


III. 
I remember, I remember 
The sounds I used to know: 
That bloomed in old tomato-cans The organ on the floor above, 
Upon the window sills; The violin below; 
The cupboard where the cake was kept The cats upon the fire-escape, 
And where my brother set The steam-heat in the wall; 
A patent trap to catch a mouse, The chorus-girl a-singing in 
That mouse is living yet! The flat across the hall. 


I remember, I remember 
The sickly daffodils 


IV. Vv. 

I remember, I remember I remember, I remember 
The smells I used to smell: The scuttle dark and high 

The cabbage and the onion stew Through which I often used to climb 
No airing could dispel ; To get a glimpse of sky. 

The sudsy steam of washing-day; I have a swell apartment now, 
Tobacco's subtle fumes; With nothing to annoy, 

And whiffs of paint and turpentine But still I ’m farther off from Heaven 
From ‘‘ The Elite Art Rooms.” Than when I was a boy. 


WEYLER Is so full of fight that even his despatches conflict. 


THE DON’S REVENGE. 
‘IT saw in the paper that a wave of excitement and indignation 
against the United States has sprung up in Spain.” 
‘Ah! yes; on account of Cuban matters, I suppose?” 
‘No; their papers have got to publishing detailed accounts of our 
foot-ball games, and they ’re threatening to interfere.” 






HIS FINANCIAL POLICY. 
I SAACSTEIN, — Dere is much to do before dot 
money quvestion is settled. 
COHENSTEIN. — Dot ’s so. I vish 
ve could arrange to buy mit feefty 
cendt tollars undt sell on der golt 
basis. 


A POINT OF SIMILARITY. 
BROWN.— These Raines hotels re- 
mind me of the railway restaurants. 

JONEs.— How? 
BROWN.—- Both make a bluff at giving their 
patrons something to eat. 


MOST CHILDREN soon tire of their toys; and so do most adults. 
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NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. 


Mr. HOMER (angrily). — Bridget, you left that bucket of 
water on the stairs; I stepped in it, and— just see the result! 

BRIDGET (sweetly).— Yez need niver be moindin’ av thot, 
Misther Homer. It ’s no throuble fer me to fill th’ booket 
oop ag'in! 











PUCK. 


A CAREFUL COOK. 
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Our cook is a fervent devotee of the bicycle. She always 


goes to market in the above manner. 








Y Qoke— . 


But in her kitchen work she finds an apron of little service 


in protecting bloomers, and so she has adopted the more use- 
ful overalls. 





SUCH A SUBTLE THING IS LOVE. 





HE BASHFUL youth and the timid maid 

They met, as decreed by fate, 
v2) And they sat them down in sequestered nook 
fa Though the hour was growing late. 


** What beautiful weather we ‘ve had!’ said she. 
‘‘Indeed it is!’ he said; 

‘*A pleasant night,” with feeling quoth he, 

And the maiden inclined her head. 


‘* To-morrow will be a charming day, 
I hope, if it does not rain.”’ 

And, strange as it seems, the bashful youth 
And the maid agreed again 


‘*So congenial, he,” thought the timid maid, 
As she toyed with her dainty glove; 
‘*So agreeable, she," thought the bashful 
youth — 
\ And straightway they fell in love. 


Cc. B. G. 





ONE OF MANY. 


Mrs. BROWN.— Well, your 
husband’s will is law? 

Mrs. JONES.— Oh! yes, 
it is; but it’s like an excise 
law; it can’t be enforced. 


A REFLECTION. 


SHE.—I think Mr. 
Rymer felt hurt at a re- 
mark you made the 
other night. 

HE. — What did I 
say? 

SHE. —You said there 
was only one Shakspere. 


AN EGOTIST may be 

defined as a person 

who is so wrapped up in 

himself that he pays no 
attention to us. 


THE GREAT problem of 
journalism is how to 
catch up with your claimed 
circulation. 





SWEET NOTHINGS. 


Ep1TH. — Did he whisper sweet nothings when he proposed ? 
ETHEL. — Oh, yes! — swore he ‘d be ever true, and all that. 


‘ A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 

‘¢Here, sir,” said the great patent medicine manufacturer’s private 
secretary, ‘‘is one of the strongest testimonials that we have received in a 
long time. The writer of this letter says that he has not been without a 
bottle of the Universal Panacea in the house for more than fourteen years.” 

‘¢H’m!” was the conservative reply of the man who had grown fabu- 
lously wealthy by knowing human nature when he saw it; ‘I do not 
know about that. He may mean that he prizes the remedy so highly that 
he purchases another bottle before the last one is wholly exhausted; and, 
on the other hand, it may be that he has kept the same bottle on hand all 
those years because he was afraid to use it.” 



















AWAY UPTOWN. 
‘«*You say you live quite a 
distance from the city. How 
long does it take you to reach 
it from your home?” 
‘Oh! only a few minutes 
when the elevator is running.” 


ADMIRATION. 

FirsT Ex-Convicr. — Bill 
says the police know him un- 
der eleven different names. 

SECOND Ex-CONVICT. — An’ 
he ’s doin’ credit to all of 

’em ! 


SOME BOTHER. 


PROF. POLYGLOTTE., 
— Is your son hav- 
ing any trouble with 
his German since he 
left the school, sir? 

PATERFAMILIAS, — I 

should say so! He’s 
got into fights with every 
Dutchman in the neigh- 
borhood, trying to pass 
the time of day with 
them ! 
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PAPA’S IMPRESSION. 


MAMA. — Have you spoken 
to the Count about his financial 
situation ? 

PAPA.— Yes; —it was like 
an examination in supplement- 
ary proceedings. 
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DOWN WICKLOW WAY. = 


H! KITTY, me joo'l, ’t is good fur Ould Oireland a LEZ 
St. Pathrick ne'er lived fer ter see yez the day! 

Fur, faith, Oi ‘m a-thinkin’ he 'd bin sorely timpted 
To throw his praste’s cassock and vistments away. 


i 
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'T is a blackthorn, bedad! not a crook he'd be swingin’, - 7 
‘oe 





An’ its use fer the same he ‘d be hovin’ — plase note ; — 
Fer divil-a-bit wud Oi care fer his riv'rence, 
Did he trid jist wan stip on the tail o’ me coat! 


Is ut you thot don’t know whot Oi mane by such spakin’ ? 
(Will yez luk at Her now? Not asmoile on her face !) 

But, whisper, Oi till yez, there 's dimples a-dancin’ 
Insoide thot 'ud play the Ould Nick wid His Grace! 
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Did yez moind whot Oi said? See—there 's wan uv ‘em peepin’! 1) Nea 
Ah! luk at the others come trippin’ it — do! 
Schmall blame if a saint ‘ud be wantin’ to steal wan — 
Whot 's thot d’ ye say? Wud n't Oi do it, too? 


Whoo-roo! #..T. i, 
DISCRIMINATING. 
MIRIAM. — What wheel are you going to ride next Summer, dear? 


MILICENT (earnestly).-— Oh! I can’t decide till after I’ve been to 
the bicycle show and seen the different souvenirs. 
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A CRITICAL MOMENT. 


IsAAcs.—Aha! you vos back from Europe? Vot part of 
der trip vos der most interestding ? 
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COHEN.— Gettin’ past dem Gustom House officers. 


¢ 


MEX UTILIZING HIS MISFORTUNE. 

‘¢No,” said the doctor; ‘your finger will never be in good shape 

neg again.” 
‘¢ Well,” said the base-ball pitcher, «if I can pitch at all with that 

finger, I ought to be able to send in some dandy new curves.” 


Ni 











NO DIFFERENCE. 


SPENCER.—I understand that Miss Footlites | 
has lost her prestige. } 

FERGUSON.—You mean her r 
press-agent. 

SPENCER.— Same thing. 
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AN ILLUSTRATION. 


BLEECKER.— That Miss Browning-Bacon, from Boston— is she as 
cold as they say Boston girls are ? 

Day.—lIs she! Let me tell you something. 1 asked her the other 
evening to loan me her fountain pen. She took it out of her vest-pocket, 
and when I went to write with it what do you think I found? 

BLEECKER.— What? . 

Day.— Why, that the ink in the pen was frozen solid! 





PERMANENT CALLING.’ 
‘¢ Forever?” she faltered, gently leading him forward until the foot- 
lights revealed her marvelous complexion. 
‘¢ Forever,” he replied. ‘That is, I think I shall love forever. It 
looks that way now. I don’t seem to get any chance to go into the 


, ° -_ ; 
vaudeville.” COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
And the leading juvenile laughed mirthlessly. ALL CONVENIENCES. 
Mr. HARDACRE (on a yearly visit to the city).— Wa-al, if 
MODERN ARCTIC EXPLORATION. this darned teown don't git better 'n’ better every year! Just as 
FRIEND.— You say that but for a fatal accident you would have cer- soon as I step off th’ boat a perlite young gent steps up to me 
tainly reached the Pole? tees 


and checks my verlise, and I deon't have th’ bother of carryin’ 


ARCTIC EXPLORER (g/oomily ).— Yes; — 1 punctured my tire! it round teown all day. 
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THEIR SPECIALTY. 


LORD 'AMMER'EAD (critically).— But your Hamerican women 
do not walk gracefully, don’t you know ! 
SALLY GAy.— Possibly not; but they get there just the same. 


THE SAGE OF KOHACK. 


‘¢ T ’VE BEEN readin’ lately,” said the 
Kohack philosopher, addressing 
collectively the loungers assembled 
in the corner grocery, ‘that 
somebody has written a story in 
which one of the leadin’ charac- 
ters is a man who, havin’ had a 
wide experience and _possessin’ 
brains enough to profit thereby, 
sets himself up in business as a 
professor of common sense and 
gives sound advice to muddled 
and misdirected people. 

‘“‘This leads me to say that, 
while the story is only a story, 
the idea it sets forth is sech a 
profitable one that it is a great 
pity that it ain’t true. Common 
sense, as common as it seems 
to be, is, in reality, the most 
uncommon kind of sense. In 
every community there is a 
cryin’ need fer jest sech a man 
as that—a high-browed, wide- 
betwixt - the - eyes gentleman, 
who has nothing to sell and no 
schemes to work; who, when 
invited to do so, would take hold 
of the affairs of his poor, be- : 
fuddled feller-men and straighten = te pee Ks 
‘em out; take the lost man gently Sk A 
by the shoulders and face him in es 
the direction in which he should go; COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
point out the gleamin’ star of hope 
to the discouraged, and take the 
wrecks of mismanagement in hand 
and rejuvenate ’em, as a taxidermist 
takes a wrinkled and scurvy old skin 
and makes of it a beautiful bird. 
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~ TOO MUCH TO EXPECT. 


ONE OF THE FAMILY.—I wish we could hab plum-puddin’ fo’ 


Mrs. MoKkeEBy.— Wal, chile, yo’ fader hab done de bes’ he 
could; but folks doan’ keep plum-puddin’s in dere chicken coops. 





‘‘If there was a man of that kind in every community there would 
not be so many cases of humanity sawin’ off the limb whereon it sets, and 
fewer matrimonial barques wrecked on the rocks, or lack of rocks; fewer 
promisin’, but never payin’; fewer young men industriously engaged in 
fillin’ drunkards’ graves—the drunkards would be left to fill their own 
graves. 

‘¢I guess, too, that there would be fewer trustin’ souls taken in on 
the ground-floors of glitterin’ impossibilities, only to be throwed off 
the roof later. There would be more hammerin’ an’ less strikin’. 
Many a young man who is now wearin’ a high collar and empty 

pockets would be plowin’ corn and respectin’ himself. The cigarette 
trust would go out of business. There would be fewer young women 
who could pound flamma diddles out of the piano, and more of 

’em who could concoct edible flapjacks. And I will incidentally 

add that there would also be fewer tired-mothers and fewer tired 

fathers bending beneath the weight of mortgages 

‘¢There would be less patent medicine taken 
and more buck-saw treatment. Less poetry 
would be written, and less of it would be rotten, 
Life would be composed of more sleep and 
less rallakaboo, more shirt and less collar. 
There would be more jolly fat men, and 
fewer heads and legs strewed along the rail- 
road track after the train has gone by. It 
would be more clearly understood that 
suicide can’t be slept off, and that the 
fryin’-pan is preferable to the fire. 

‘«¢If there was a source from which un- 
prejudiced advice could be had for the 
askin’, and those who so sorely needed it | 
could be made to understand their need, \ 
and humanity was taught the great truth 
that he that maketh a good, substantial 
barrel is greater than he that taketh a 

prize at a Long Tennyson contest, there 
would be success enough to go round and 
happiness to burn. Many a man who is now dig- 
gin’ dirt would be wearin’ side-whiskers and a promi- 
nent abdomen, and many another man who is now 
clippin’ coupons would be expendin’ his surplus 
wealth forthe good of humanity instead of hoardin’ 
it up for his heirs to squabble over even to the third 
and fourth generation of them that hate him, or words to that effect. 

‘‘If there had been such a benefactor in business in my neighbor- 
hood when I was young, perhaps I should now be a statesman, movin’ 
the masses with my eloquence, instead of bein’ simply a 

dodderin’ old fossil, drivellin’ away my wisdom 

without pay to a lot of gap-mouthed, unappreci- 
ative loafers. I’m goin’ home!” 
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‘RESTING ON HIS ARMS.” 


Tom P. Morgan. 


‘ GRISELDA. 


MOTHER. —I suppose your father does n’t 
mean to do it, but he tries my patience 
very hard at times. 

DAUGHTER.— Oh! 
pretty good man. 
MOTHER. — He is, my dear; but it is 
hard to think that after we have been 
married twenty years, he still, 
occasionally, talks back. 


I think Papa is a 


NO HARD FEELINGS. 


SHE.—I read somewhere that 
pianos were invented by an Italian 
early in the last century. 

HeE.—Oh! well, I suppose his 
intentions were good. 


ZO. 5 
——_ Mavi" 
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py HEAT CONTRACTS and cold 
FS expands the plumber’s in- 
ieee come. 


THE FIRST great problem of 
life comes to the baby — 
‘¢ Does crying pay?” 


THE DIFFERENT effect of Time’s 
perspective on our good deeds 
and misdeeds is remarkable. 


HE Is a good man who has done half 
as much good as he meant to do. 
















PUCK. 


DE FORTUNA. AN IMPORTANT MATTER. 


‘¢Just had a talk with Brainard, the 
inventor. He has a big problem 
on hand now.” 

«¢What is he trying to do?” 

‘«‘Trying to make both 
ends meet.” 
















WISE MEN ancient, who had felt the prints 
Of Fate’s and Fortune’s cruel claws, 

Most wisely did ye call them women, since 
Their only reason is, Because. 








HIS VERSION. 


SHE. Do you remember just what that lineis 4 SURPRISE IN MAINE. 
about ‘* beauty unadorned?” 

HER HusBAND.— Is n’t it something to the effect that beauty inex- Feast Dave Clans. — 

hedie all sie oil d sufficiently? Old man Jagson was here 

pensively adorned is adorned su y! it am Whe de ee 


think he came in for? 














FOREIGN AID UNNECESSARY. SECOND DRUG CLERK. 
SHE.— Passée has no exact equivalent in English. —I don’t know. 
HER BROTHER.—What’s the matter with calling the lady a ‘‘has First DRUG CLERK.— 
‘been?” To get a prescription filled. ’ 
THE FAMILY PHYSICIAN. . COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN ER Srots 
FRIEND. -— Jones has a great deal of confidence in you. A SHREWD ASSUMPTION. ‘CALLING FOR HELP.” 
DoctTor.—I know it. He has more confidence in me than I have AunT GEEHAW (puzzled ). 
in myself. —I wonder what sort of game that golf is, that society folks play 
THE LAST STRAW. pa te ° — y nye 
‘¢It is pretty hard,” said the Boston boy, bitterly, ‘when a rude, UNCLE GEEHAW (thoughtfully ).—’Pears tew me it ’s somethin’ like 
illiterate youth from New York tells one that one don’t know beans!” them pink tea parties; I read about there bein’ teas an’ caddies in it. © 








MR. CITIMAN TAKES MR. SUBBUBS HOME TO DINNER. 
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1) Mr. Crmman.—I tell you, Subbubs, when I think of you fellows out of 
town, wading through mud and snow a foot deep, to the station, I appreciate 
the comfort of good city sidewalks. 


2) _ ‘*How you suburbanites stand those long rides on trolley-cars and slow 
trains I can’t see. It would kill me in a month! 


a 
To 
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4) ‘“*It makes me laugh, the way the comic papers show up your out-of- 
town furnaces that won’t heat your houses.” 
Cuorus.— Oh, Papa! The janitor won't give us any more steam, and 
we ’re all freezing to death! 
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6) ‘But the greatest joke on you suburbanites is your troubles about keep- 
ing servants—ha! ha! ha!” 
Loup Voice 1n KitcHEen.— Begob, it’s lavin’ ye Oi’ll be, at wanst, an’ ye 


“I wonder those noises in the suburbs don’t drive you folks distracted, 
—tree-toads and crickets chirping, frogs croaking, and roosters waking you 


up in the morning, — By thunder, if that family upstairs don’t make their ‘ pe: > test i , 3 . : 
children stop galloping and jumping every night, I ’ll complain to the landlord! tn thee Douthes palm oe Se ee ee See oe 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE WAIL crs MORE we are let to behold one of those grand 
OF THE upheavals of patriotism, the like of which occurs 
SPOILSMEN. every four years. From all quarters of our broad land 

come droves of patriots with an anxious willingness to 
serve their country in her hour of need. They perceive her extremity 
with quick eyes; and they stand ready to assume the cares, trials, bur- 
dens and salaries of those who are now engaged in saving her. Witha 
fine spirit of sacrifice they are sternly minded to bestow upon her every 
boon and benefit which the gentle art of officeholding permits. But 
where, in times past, a triumphant chorus has swelled, there will be 
heard this time but the wails and the dirges of a sorrowing multitude ; 
for of the many that clamor for the office to come and seek them, the 
most will make a waste of voice. The work of fortifying the government 
against this quadrennial uprising began fourteen years ago in December, 
and that it should be so nearly done is a matter for cheerful wonder. It 
was taken first as a joke, but this year of 1897 finds it a frowning and 
blessed reality. ‘*Thanks to the executive order of May 6th, 1896,” said 
the President of the Civil Service Reform League at its last annual meet- 
ing, ‘‘our cause has won its Gettysburg under the leadership of President 
Cleveland, and we have reason to hope it will win its Appomattox under 
the leadership of Mr. McKinley.” Fourteen years ago, —a golden time 
to be held in pious memory by spoilsmen, — the places and offices of our 
government were held to be spoils that belonged rightfully to the victors, 
on the old theory of warfare that allowed a victorious army to sack a con- 
quered town. To-day a mighty change has come. The people have 
learned the truth that they can not profitably pillage themselves; that the 
work of their government should be done solely with an eye to efficiency 
and economy, and not with a view to rewarding party services. The 








ANOTHER WAR WOULD FOLLOW. 
JROWN.— I’d like to see Cuba become free. 
JENKINS.— So would I, but there would be lots of trouble 
afterward. 

BROWN.— How? 

JENKINS. — Why, the New York papers would 
never stop fighting about which of them did it? 


THE CONUNDRUM. 
SALLOWSKIN.—I see that you were mentioned in the 

Daily Howl this morning for a cabinet position, and I ’ve been 
wondering — 

PROUDFLESH.— Whether I’d accept it, eh? It would be 
a great personal sacrifice, | assure you; but still, if my country 
calls — 

SALLOWSKIN.— No; —I was wondering how many drinks 
it cost you. 


SLIGHTLY INCORRECT. 
BEERSON.— I suppose you would define a meal as some- 
thing to drink? 
BRACER. — Well, I think the definition should exclude soft 
drinks. 
“FRESH ROASTED.” 


The early birds may get some worms; 
But, still, it seems to me 

That ‘¢wormless ” chestnuts beat them out 
By a huge plurality. 


IN ITS INFANCY. 
ASKIT.— Has that rebellion in the Phillipine Islands been going on 
long? 
READIT.— Not long. I believe it has n’t been suppressed more 
than seven or eight times. 





! 


quickness and vigor with which they have put this truth into practice is 
by far to-day the most convincing sign of our national good health. No 
sooner was the truth perceived than the reform was made to grow, with a 
growth that could not be stunted either by sneers or by active opposition. 
President Cleveland has carried Civil Service Reform practically as far as 
the present law permits, which isa proud record for a President. And we 
have President-elect McKinley’s promise that: ‘* The pledge of the Repub- 
lican National Convention that our civil service laws shall be thoroughly 
enforced and extended wherever practicable, will be faithfully observed.” 
We wish him a stout heart and a strong arm to repel the inevitable ones 
of his party who will seek to evade or disregard the law. His record 
upon this point is excellent, and there is no cause for doubt that he will 
continue the policy of his predecessor and do his best to cleanse, 
economize and elevate our public service. And so, despite the clamors 
of the original McKinley men and other expectant Republicans, we will 
probably see the machinery of a new administration set going in a decent 
and orderly manner. 


A STEP 
BACKWARD. 


HE STATE of New York has lately put in force a 
prison law that is frankly barbaric. There is no 
punishment so unbearably and unspeakably horrible as 
solitary confinement with enforced idleness. For ingenuity of malice and 
intensity of suffering it transcends the rack and the thumb-screw. And 
it is practically to such medizval torture that the convicts of this State 
are to be subjected. The prison authorities are forbidden to let con- 
victs do any work which would come into competition with work done 
outside the prison walls. This abolishes the most enlightened feature of 
our penal system. Instead of putting our criminals in the way of learn- 
ing habits of industry and regularity against the day of their release, we 
are to treat them in a way that must inevitably quicken their vicious 
instincts, and, in many cases, drive them insane. This is hardly what we 
have a right to expect from a civilized people. And the worst of if is that 
this piece of barbarism is not ignorant, but willful. It was not enacted 
from any high aim of regenerating our criminals; but it was cold-blooded, 
deliberate truckling for political purposes alone, to the ignorant demands 
of organized labor. And the viciousness of the law is made all the more 
glaring by its very evident absurdity as an economic measure. All 
ethical considerations aside, it is quite clear that the State loses what its 
convicts could produce. The resulting increase in the cost of prison 
maintenance must be borne by the people, and the class that demanded 
the law will have to pay its part. The laboring man is not without 
excuse for this misconception; it is only another form of the Protection- 
ist’s fallacy that the way to increase wealth is to hinder its production. 
But, even if the product of convict labor were a loss instead of an economic 
gain, the law that condemns convicts to idleness would still be an inhuman 
and unwarranted cruelty. It is a pity that organized labor is so blind to 
its own weal; and it is more pity that legislators are too cowardly to com- 
bat its short-sightedness. The prison law with which New York begins 
the year 1897 is a disgrace to the State. 
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ON THE WESTERN CIRCUIT. 
OLD FRIEND.— Was that ‘ Richard III, Up-to-Date,” you were 
playing in the West a farce? 
VERNONBE HAMHAM (indignantly).— No! We just could n't raise 
any historic costumes; but we all had dress-suits, so we wore them. 
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A CHARMING SIGHT. 


Mrs. HOCKHEIMER.— Solomon, gome on; Shakey 
vants to go to der monkey house! Vat 's der matter ; —are 
you scharmed by der snake ? 

Mr. HOCKHEIMER (with staring eyes).— Yes! Gome 
here undt you vill be scharmed too. 


THE MODERN DRAMA. 


HE HERO is accused of crimes he never did at all, 

The heroine does nothing else from that time on but bawl, 

The villain smiles and says, ‘‘Ha, ha! they're in meh pow’r at last; "’ 
Adventuress smokes cigarettes and thinks it deuced fast. 


You never see a lawyer who is young and up to snuff, 

The playwright thinks that ninety-eight 1s plenty young enough! 
Accomplices are always tough and looking tor the ‘‘swag;"’ 

The maid's in love with loudly checked-and-watch-chain-wearing wag. 


He always scorns the villain’s gold, but borrows from the maid, 
Who serves her mistress just for fun and cares not to be paid. 
And then the retribution comes just as the curtain falls, 
The hero grabs the heroine who still is swept with squalls; 
The handcuffed villain hisses as he's led away in rage, 
And everything ends happily when worked out on the stage. 
Harold MacGrath. 


HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL. 
JonES.—I hear that Simpson is hopelessly in debt. 
SMITH.—I guess not. He struck me for ten yesterday, and seemed 
to think he was going to get it. 
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ITS USEFULNESS DIMINISHED. 


FIRST BROOKLYN MAN.—I don’t think much of those new- 
fangled chair-baby-carriages ; do you? 

SECOND BROOKLYN MAN.—No; there is no room in them 
for groceries when you go marketing. 


HE CORRECTS HIS MEDICAL ADVISER. 
THE DoctTor.— You want to take two milk punches every day. 
THE PATIENT.—I want to take a dozen, Doctor, but if you’ll only 
let me have two, I ’ll have to let it go at that. 


HIS LOFTY IDEAL SHATTERED. 


YOUNG UTICAN (ix ratlroad car),.— So, this is New York, Ma? 

MOTHER.— Yes, Ferdinand. 

YOUNG UTICAN (contemptuously).— Pshaw! it has n’t got its name 
by the station in whitewashed cobblestones, like Utica has! 
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HIS HAUNTING ANXIETY. 


MR. FLATLEIGH (affealingly). — Please, don’t talk 
down the tube so crossly to the janitor, Antoinette ! 

MRS. FLATLEIGH.— But, Vernon, he is impudent ! 

MR. FLATLEIGH (¢remblingly).—1 know, love ;— but, 
remember, our bicycles are down in the basement ! 


EXPERIENCE TO THE CONTRARY. 


May BeGcay —And if you think the other party is bluffing, of 
course you bet higher? 
Jack PotTs.—Well, that is the usual course; 
but I’ve found that that is generally a good 
time to drop out. 


HE REVISES THE PROVERB. 


Faint heart,” said the nervous young man, 
‘¢never interviewed the girl’s father.” 

And, bracing himself by a tremendous effort, 
he rang the door-bell. 


WOULD BE MORE ACCURATE. 7 
SHE.— Oh, yes! The predictions are in this 
column headed ‘‘ Weather Probabilities.” / | 
HE. — That ’s right. If they called it 
‘¢ Weather Possibilities” it would n’t be so bad. 


WOULD INVOLVE OTHER REFORMS. 


THE ENTHUsIAST.—I believe in using the 
bicycle whenever it can be used. 
His WIFE.— Yes; I wish you could use it in returning from the club. 





[NDusTRY Is the progenitor of wealth, but its picture is not always 
hung among those of the ancestors. 
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“FROM THE FRENCH.” 
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HEN A FRENCHMAN sets out to write a tale that 
shall be wholly innocuous, he succeeds — and 
thereby drives his readers to seek in de Maupas- 
sant and Zola the antidote for his poisoning puerility. 
He generally lays the scene in London, that he 
may air his ignorance of things foreign ; and when 
the tale is done it contains absolutely nothing that 
would bring the blush of shame to any cheek 
in Christendom, seek said cheek where you might. 
The following is a fair sample of the unharmful 
French story. I trust that if it had been printed 
without preamble or credit, the discerning reader 
would have exclaimed, upon reading it, ‘From 

I have called it — 


is 





the French!” 


It Is Goop To BE Goon. 

In the great city of London, which, as you may know, is in England, 
there is a bridge, famous throughout the whole town as London Bridge. 
One dark night, many years ago, two men started to cross it in opposite 
directions, and running into each other, their heads crashed together in 
the fog which day and night envelops the city. 

‘¢Parbleu!” cried one, a fellow of infinite wealth; ‘‘ but have you 
then no better use for your head than to make of it a battering ram?” 

‘¢Sapristi!” replied the other, speaking in the coarse tones of an 
English mechanic out of work. ‘¢ What matters it what I do with it? A 
moment more and I shall be in the Thames” (a large river corresponding 
to our Seine, and in equal demand by suicides). ‘ To-night, for the first 
time in my life, I commit suicide!” 

‘Why, then,” said the other, ‘‘we will jump together, for it is for 
that purpose that I have come to this great bridge.” 

‘¢ But,” said the mechanic, ‘*why should you commit suicide? I 
can tell by the feeling of your garments that you are rich, and by the soft- 
ness of your head that you are a noble.” 

«¢ True, I am both of those things, but, also, I have exhausted every 
pleasure in life but the pleasure of suicide, and would now try that. But 
you, you are a mechanic out of work, as I can tell by your speech. Why 
should you seek pleasure instead of employment?” 

‘¢ Alas, sir! I have at home one wife and seventeen children, all 
flaxen-haired, and all as poor as I. I can not bear to go home to them 
without even the price of a biftek or a rosbif.” 

‘««Come,” said the nobleman; ‘I will defer my sport for the night. 
I have never seen a starving family. It will furnish me with a new 
sensation.” 

‘¢Ah! but you have a kind heart, and I will not refuse you. 
river will keep. Follow me.” 

They followed each other through the region of the Seven Clocks, 
and through Blanc Chapel, afterward the scene of the murders 
of ‘*Jean the RApper,” until they came to the wretched 
apartment of the poor artisan. There, huddled in the 
corner of the room, were sixteen of the starving 
but still flaxen-haired children. The mother 
sat near the fire-place, so that she 
might be near the warmth when 
it came. Inthe other corner 
of the room — for they were 
so poor, these people, that 
they could not afford four 
corners — sat a vision of 
beauty, aged seventeen and 
a girl, ma foi/ At sight 
of her, the count’s eyes 
filled with tears of compas- 
sion, and he handed his 
purse to the wretched father 
and said: ‘¢‘My good man, 
do not stir from here. I will 
return in an hour with fur- 
niture !” 

Tears of gratitude coursed 
down the thirty-eight cheeks 
of the poor family, and they 
no longer felt hungry, for 
they knew that in a short 
time they would be sitting 
upon real sofas and rocking 
in chairs like those they had 
seen through the windows of 
the rich on Holy Innocent’s Day. 


The 
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“WE HUMAN 
PINCUSHION,| 
STICKS Pins 
AND NEEDLES 
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WHY THEY TURNED OUT. 


MR. CITILY (at prayer-meeting, with the Isolates, of / onelyville, in 
suppressed whisper).— Do you suburbanites always have such a large church 
attendance as this? 

MR. ISOLATE (in confidential whisper).— Well, no; — but prayer- 
meeting coming on an odd night this week, some of the Volunteer Hose 
Company thought the bell was ringing a fire-alarm. 


with six of his servants, bearing sofas and cushions and tables and téte-a- 
tétes, and what not. 

The family seated themselves on the furniture, and, clasping his 
knees, overwhelmed him with thanks. 

‘¢Dame! Sacre!” cried he; ‘it is nothing, this thing I have done. 
What is it that it is? Know, then, that for the first time in my life I have 
the happiness.” Then, turning to the father, ‘‘Give me the purse. | left 
it as a collateral. Now that you have the furniture, you will not need it. 
But that angelic being there, she shall never weep again. I will take her 

with me.” 
‘«‘Ah!” said the mother; ‘‘but that is like you, 
Count Wallington. You mean that she is to be 


a maid in your father’s house? Ah! what 
MLA | —— : 9 
ae |i prosperity ! 
] | Vif ‘¢Ah! do not insult the most beautiful 


being who ever went about in a Lon- 
don fog. She a servant? Never! I will 
make her my wife. She shall be 
Miledi Comptesse “rnold Cicil Ju- 
das Georges HErold Wallington! ” 

In Southwark - on - Trent, 
a suburb of London, is the 
hospital for those about to 
commit suicide. Ring the 
bell at the gate and you will 
be admitted by sixteen flax- 
en-haired ones who will con- 
duct you to the governor and 
matron. Need I say who 
they are, or whose money 
built the institution? 

* 


And when you read in 
London Pouch, among the 
court news, that a_ great 
beauty has been presented 
to the Queen of England, 
London and Ireiand, you will 
know that it is the Comp- 
tesse Wallington. She is pre- 

sented at all the levees, and, 


The Count, wes fell Gile was A CONTORTIONIST. with her husband, the hand- 
Sir Lord £rnold Cicil Judas THE HUMAN KNotT.—The sailor in this book of Clark Russell's that I'm read- oe and philanthropic Lord 
Georges HErold WaAllington, ing, must have been a great contortionist ! Wallington, is the cynosure of all 


grandson of the great Lord of 
Wallington, was as good as his 
word, and in.an hour he returned 


THE HUMAN PINCUSHION (inéterested).— That so? 
THE HUMAN KNOT (frofessionally impressed). — Yes; it says here: ‘‘ Before 
beginning his yarn, Bill Binnacle carefully lit his pipe and sat down on his chest!" 


English eyes. 
It is good to be good. 
Charles Battell Loomis. 














THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 


Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 
Cavurton.—The buying pubiic will please not con- 
found the Sonmer Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


S-0-H-M-E-R. 


Your 
Vitality > 


The essence of life is force. 
Every breath you breathe,every 
heart beat, every motion of 
your hand, takes force. The 
measu-e of force we call vital- 
ity. If this is lacking, there is 
loss of flesh, lack of resistive 
power, a tendency to catch di- 
sease easily, esrecially a tend- 
ency to Consumption. For low 
vitality nothing is better than 
Scott’s Emulsion. It supplies 
force by furnishing the nourish- 
ing, strengthening elements of 
foodin aneasily digested form; 
enriches the blood, and builds 
up the system. When ordinary 
food is of no avail, Scott’s 
Emulsion will supply the body 
with all the vital elements of life. 


Two sizes, 50 cts. and $1.00. All 
druggists. 

If you will ask for it we will send 
you a book telling you all about Scott’s 
Emulsion, Free. 








SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 














‘HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$1, 33,35 & 37 Enst Houston St., Puck Bldg., |. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman St., \ New YORE. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 











Mrs. BALDING.— My! How these flies do light on baby’s head ! 
MR, BALDING.— Now I know what Jameson meant by saying the baby had 


| a head like his father.— Yonkers Statesman. 





Anaual Sales Over 6,000,000 Boxes! : 


BEEN 






FOR BILIOUS AND NERVOUS DISORDERS 
such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, 
Sick Headache, Giddiness, Swelling and 
Distress after meals, Dizziness and Drow- 
siness, Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, 
Costiveness or Constipation, Blotches on 
the Skin, etc. 

The first Dose will give 
Relief in Twenty Minutes. 
Every sufferer will acknowledge them 
to be a 


Wonderful Medicine! 


For a 
Weak Stomach, 
Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver, 
they act like magic, arousing with the 
Rosebud of Health the whole physical 
energies of the human frame, and are 
positively 


Without a Rival! 


They quickly restore females to complete 
health, because they promptly remove ob- 
structions or irreguiarities of the system. 

25 cts. at Drug Stores or post-paid on 

receipt of price. Address, 
B. F. ALLEN CO., 365 Canal St., New York. 


Book Free upon applicatt on. 











B ARKEEPERSP RIEND 
METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 


durable lustre; never spoils; Grarentecd pound box 25c. at 
dealers, G. W. Hoffman, Mofr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


CATALOGU with 1(0 samples for $1.C0. 


Specimen Collection $5.00, $10.00, Cash with order. 
GEORGES BERTRAM, Genoa, Italy. 








OF PHOTOS, Curiosities, 








SYMPATHIZING FRIEND.— Broke, are you? What became of your angel? 
PRIMA DONNA (meray) — He took his money and flew.— Wash. Capital. 





A better | Cocktail at home than is ‘served. over any bar in the World. 


HE CLUB = 
AT Cockrans 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN. 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORE. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 

‘tions the one which is aged must be the 
better. 

' Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious. 

. For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. §. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO,, Sole Props., 
39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, Ww. London. Eng. 
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HE.—Goodness me! -- 
what a detestable villair. ! 

SHE.—Yes, indeed ! — 
zs n't he homely ? 


A MILLION Dollars 


To be Given Away in Articles of Real Value to the Users of 


Mail Pouch 


= TOBACCO = 


in each 5 cent Package and Two buen in each 10 cent Packag 

ive Bay Information and List of Valuable Articles. 

POUCH TOBACCO is sold by all Dealers. ILLUSTRATED CATA- 

rats ae. Valuable articles with Explanation how toget them, MAILED ON REQUEST. 

THE siecy Es OS. TOBACCO CO., WHEELING, WEST VA. 
© coupons exchanged after July 1, 189 7. 


AN EMBARRASSING MOMENT. 
‘HERE, take my seat, lady,” said the little boy on the car as he sprang from 
his father’s knee and doffed his hat. 
The lady looked like a blush rose, the women giggled, the father signaled the 
conductor to stop and half a dozen men stood up while urging the lady to sit 
down. — Detroit Free Press. 
















ANTE 





Cook's Imperial E xtra Dry Champagne has a deli- 
cious aroma, It is perfectly pure and naturally fer- 
mented. 


‘Patent Covers for Filing PUCK, 75 Cts, 


By Mail, $1. Address, H. Wimmet, Puck Build’g, N.Y, 


“Jus ST AS s Goon.’ 

Beware of the “‘iust as good” Humbug — who 
will offer you a spurious substitute of any standard 
article like the ‘‘ Angostura Bitters,” the world- 
renowned South American Tonic, manufactured only 
by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 























This Brewery 
Label Bottling 
Guarantees has 
Absolute Signature 
Purity. on Labe! 


IMPERFECTIONS Le = 
feature =. 
changed for cash on liberal terms at JOH 

H. WOODBURY’S, 127 West 42d Street, New Tan 


132 Page Beauty Book for 2-cent stamp 

















CINCINNATI, O. 


FY ponuiar Cocktails 
(Ree 


WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 
GIN 
TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 
Perfection in Combination, 
Quality, Purity and Bril- 
liancy. 
For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 


THE ORIGINAL 
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name Beeman on each 


wrapper. 


The Perfection of 
Chewing Gum 
And a Delicious Remedy for 
Tatigeation and Sea sickness. 
Send 5c. for sample package. 
Beeman Chemica! Co. 
27 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 


Originat 
Pepsin hewing Gum. 








Now Ready: Puck’s Quarterly, No. 4. 25 cts. 





CA OTION.—Sse that be 4 







—— 


Oe. «th, «>, Lh. a Oo & a & 





THE people whose years accumulate 
slowly are those who take a day off oc- 
casionally.—Adam’s Freeman. 


A CHARITY CONCERT 1s a benefit for] 
the poor — because they need not be! 
ni nt.—German Exchange. 


THE © > oar aad edi Ui 
ww > he. Be ne Se } ae STRENGTH. “2 


sIBRE ALTAR 











Faultless in Sam 
Construction, 


Self-adjusting, 


Iways Easy. oa 4) Sas . : i | ‘ 
—- Our BY : | As > ‘ . CIGARS. 
| new My / i - 7 ee ALL IMPORTED 
ie a ot TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


shioned Spina 3 3 oe | 
Gishione las / mfr: —. a rer 
ockin ff ) xo in Bundle. 
tg peo nite, i4 Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25¢. 
oan ce H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
eg mg ent ‘ 7 ou THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor. 
T Be yh ge | PEUPLE who say they first find out 
that they are right and then stick to it, 
are usually wrong.— Washington Demo- 
crat. 

















OF Yet Deale = x 

or $ mple pair, by * : , SOME people look happiest when they have 

Gitton 2 a sé , - bad news to tell.—Aam's Horn. 

Silk Sot — : iietaantiet 
Matchless in every Feature! 


Don’r judge a man’s bravery inthe f 
day-time, when there are no ghosts or | 5 


mad women } around. — Atchison Globe. 




















Three Tours to California and the Pacific 
Coast, under the personally-conducted sys- 
tem of the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


valuable, dis- 
tinctive Four weeks to nine months on the Pacific 
May 5 Coast. Special Pullman Vestibule Trains will 
yi Features am _N.Y. ENGECO: leave New York and Philadelphia January 27, 
f Wint | COPYRIGHTED, 1896, BY THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. February 24, and March 27, 1897. (Boston one 
fe) inton + e ° - . b} day earlier. 
Bicycles are 9 Nhe Massive Building Pictured Above is Owned and Occupied by y ) 
Macniricent Winter Outines 


| §=explained in ie 
Winton of the highest grade in every particular. 
. Round-trip rates from New York, Philadelphia, 
Bicycle r and points east of Pittsburg: First tour, $310; 
Book P re second tour, $350; third tour, $210. From Boston: 
a First tour, $315; second, $355; third, $220. 
Better get a$ INSURANCE COMPANY, OF AMERICA, For itineraries and all information of California, 
Florida and Washington tours, apply to Tourist 


’ : e 
It's free. § AS its Home Office, at Newark, New Jersey, Agent. Pennsylv: ania Railroad, 1196 Broadway, 


THE WINTON BICYCLE cO., From which is conducted its vast business of Life Insurance for Men, Women and Children roe Brosd Ste, Newark Neg or Gon'W. Ban 


} 186 Perkins Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 4 
leoeod J tlice 23 Chambers Strect 0? 4 | JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Ass’t Gen’! Pass. Agent, Philadelphia. 











Ta, falas 4 | 
Duplicate Whist {1 


ave newest estand 
best of all. best of all. 
Simplest Simplest 


to pe 
Cards easily 
inserted, securely 
held, easily re- 
moved, Smalland 


Simple as the old game with the 


Kalamazoo 





: 
: 


neat appearance. 
Tr a Always ready. 
Vy Never out of order 
wa 
ASK FORTHE NEW .»« Ask your STATIONER or... 


Kalamazoo Ideal | IHLING BROS. & EVERARD, kAtamazoo, micn. 
WHIST TRAYS Descriptive Catalogue and Full Information by Mail. 
ewe 











BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


Ame: vica’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
“Received the Highest . Award for Merit and General Excellency * — World’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 








BOKER’S BITTERS 


An appetizer, piomotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks. 





Srachelberg§ (Ostlavana (gar. umm _— 


EST. 1857. Mrs. IsoLatE (of Lonelyville, surprised ).—How did the new cook ever get here 


elel-e eg | ee BECAUSE ={ ee with you from the station, without rubbers or arctics, Ferdinand ? 


Mr. IsoLate (exhausted ).—I carried her, dear ! 


® 








PUCK. 





































































































Mrs. DosEM. —Now, children, come and take your WILLy.—I had one dose of that stuff yesterday, and 
Spring Bitters! - you can bet she don’t git no more down me! 






































































































































‘By Jinks! There ’s a sponge! I can use that in my .- ‘It is a good thing I noticed it! I can hold it in my 
business, I guess! mouth all right.” 



















































































Mrs. DosEM. — Now, where is that Willy? Willy, ‘There, now, you disobedient boy! Oh, it will go 
come here this moment! Oh, I'll give you a double dose down, whether you open your mouth wide or not! There 
this morning, for trying to elude me! how do you like that ? 
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“Yes, children ; I know it is horrid stuff; but just think of WILLY (removing sponge from his mouth).— You kids is 
your wicked brother! he had to take twice as much as you did.” jays, and ain't in it with me? See? 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION. 
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THE CHARM or 
WINTER PHOTOGRAPHY. | —— 
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OVERHEARD IN ARCADY. 
SHE.— As for kisses — the demand exceeds the supply. 
HE.— How about establishing a balance of trade?— Yale Record. 


ACSA BSE PAGEAG, 








Everybody Knows 
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Home Portraiture, Flash-light pictures of fire- 
side groups, views of the glittering landscape—all 








are easy and delightful with the Pocket Kodak, 
It loads in Daylight with our Film Cartridges or 
can be used with plates. Improved shutter, set of 








three stops, splendid lens. Booklet Free. 


¢ << 
Pocket Kodak, loaded for 12 exposures, | PY, 
14x 2 inches, - = * $5.00 | sus 
Film Cartridge, 12 exposures, 134 x2 in. -25 





GT 
Upheld by Bea 





ners, ¥ 5.00 EASTMAN KODAK CO. 

Bulls-Eyes. $15.00 ROCHESTER, N. Y. paris 
TCT gt are Ever ywhere 

New York. 








AT LEAST ONE KIND. 
DuzBEY.—Is there much Sunday 
observance in your town? 
DooBEY.— Yep; _ spotters 
town all day.— Roxbury Gazette. 
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“Tonic” means something that tones you up, — in 
other words it means Abbott’s Original Angostura 
Bitters. Sold by all druggists and dealers. | 


and purest Toilet Soap manufactured. 
Always ask for and insist upon having 


White Rose Transparent 
Glycerine Soap. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK, U. S. AGENTS 






utiful Women 


est, most delicately perfumed 









Tribune Bicycles. 
Write for new '97 Catalogue. 


HEL URTIS.& 20'S 


Send 15 cents in stamps 
for sample cake. 



























'VIN MARIANI 


MARIAN! WINE- THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND GRAIN. 


i 





“VIN MARIANI IS THE MOST DELIGHTFUL AND EFFICACIOUS TONIC.” 
EMMA EAMES. 


Write t0 MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, 


Lams 41 Ba Haussmann, 62 W. 16th ST., NEW YORK. Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 




















Send $1 25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 





Nine Years 
Experience 
~. proven 
it. 


PHOENIX BIcYCLesT: 


are best of all high grade wheels. 
Our Art Catalogue gives all the good points, 


Sent free, a 
Stover Bicy Mfg. Co., Freeport, Ills, 












| DE APES & HEAD NOISES CURED. 
Our INVISI TUBE Cushions help ee 
tod Proots FREE 


as glasses helpeyes. NO PAIN. Whis; 
Gend toF, Hiscox Co., 858 B’ way, N. ¥., for Book and 
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La Fiesta de Los Angeles 
The Annual Celebration of Southern California and 
Unique day parade of Spanish Caballeros, Chinese 
with Great Dragon, Mexican Vaqueros, and other 
— 
tric night parade of California Flowers. Great 20 24 
Water Carnival. Floral Parade and Battle of 1807 
ered with fragrant bl 3; imp ible elsewhere in this 
country. Novel Street Carnival at night. Railroad facilities 


the Southwest 
APRIL 
characteristic features. Strikingly beautiful elec- 
Flowers, including 300 equipages tastefully cov- 
first-class. Ample hotel accommodations at reasonable rates. 





For information address La Fiesta Association, Los Angeles. 
Ferp. K. Ruts, President. |§C.S. Watton, Secretary. 





For free information about Southern California, address, with stamp, 
C. D. Wittarp, Secretary Chamber of Commerce, Los Angeles. 


x of candy | 


212 State St., Chicago. | 


-YUUL > 
Ce ee 
INCHES 
HIGH 
| PAD 
Write John Wedder. 


WANTED-AN IDE « burn & Co., Patent 


Attorneys, Washington, D. C., for their $1,800 prize, 


INDIGESTION, 
HEART-BURN, 
and all Stomach 
Troubles relieved 
] and cured in short 
order by FLORAPLEXION. Sample bottle free by mail. 
Every drop is worth its weight in gold when you 
need it. Address Franklin Hart, 92 John St. NewYorks 


‘MUSICAL GLASSE sees. Cheo- 
| Chro- 
matic scale from C to G, playing by rubbing the hands over 
| the edge of the glasses, tuned with water. Sold for $8.00. 
References, Photographs = information sent + | 
A. B ° 











consistin TROY,N.Y. 


toned Glasses. 








ceipt of 10 cents. 


RAUNKISS, Saratoga, N 
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HE AMENDS THE TITLE. “7 


Srreet Aras — Tell us dat story you told de las’ time. 
Fair Missionary.— Which one —“ Beauty and the Beast ?”’ 
Srreet ArAB.— Dat ’s it ! — ‘‘ De Beaut an’ de Brute.” 


COPYRIGHT, 1697, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


Ball-Pointed Pens 


(H. HEWITT'S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 





Luxurious Writing! 


Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoINTED pens 
are more durable and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 


$1.20 per box of 1 gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William Street, New York. 
J. B. Lippincott & Co., 715 Market Street, Philadelphia. 
Hooper, LEwis & Co., 8 Milk Street, Boston. 
A.S M’CLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 
BROWN BRros., Lim., 68 King Street, Toronto, 
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NIAGARA FALLS ONLY 9'|2 HOURS FROM NEW YORK BY THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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PUCK. 















































THE Victim (meekly).—1 have here, sir, a new automatic, 











Mr. SHARK (the patent lawyer, as visitor leaves).— Ah! 
another poor devil fleeced. I made him believe his patent 


was nearly worthless and he agreed to give me half for my 
services. 














Mr. SHARK (aside).— By Jingo! I do believe the fellow 
has something worth my getting on to. (Aloud.) Oh, yes! 
you inventors always have something with a fortune in it — 
until you come to get it out. How do the things work? 























THE Victim.— Now I ‘ll show you how my chain-gag 
All you have to do is to slip up behind a man, put 


works. 
and — ‘‘dif*/"’ — there she is ! 


one arm around his neck, 


SOPYRIGHT 1897 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 








A TRAPPER TRAPPED; OR, 


Mr. SHARK (as someone raps at the door ).—What 's that? 
Another victim! Say! that safe won't hold all my wealth if 
this rush of business keeps up. Now, watch me do this 


fellow! Come in! 


self-acting handcuff. I would like to get a patent onit. It is 
one of the most wonderful inventions of the age, and there is 


millions jn it. I also have invented an automatic chain-gag. 
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‘ THE VICTIM.— Then suppose you were a very rough 
prisoner and should fight; all I would do would be to just 


clap this other pair around your ankles—so! Great, isn’t it? 
_ 





THE VicTIM.— Now, say I was a police officer — you a 
criminal. I'd rush up behind you, and— ‘‘click/''— they 
are on your hands in a second. See? 









































THE VICTIM.— Now you see how my inventions work in 
all their different ways. I will leave them with you, my dear 
sir, to consider what you think of them, and whether they are 
worth patenting or not. Good-day ! 


THE VICTIM.— That little invention will be worth thou- 
sands of dollars to me, I’m sure. Supposing I was a burglar 
and had you in that fix—all I would have to do is to go 


through your safe at my leisure. 


A WONDERFUL INVENTION, AND HOW ITS VALUE WAS PROVEN. 





